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Whatneet of thoſe, when Loſs the Land 
1.6, did I ſay, yes, ſuch a-Loſs that time 
Wants to make up the Loſs of Britains Clime, 


Clime, did I ſay 2 yes, Nations and what more ? | 


Orasgia, and Belgia may deplore,... 
Their Fortunes too, Mlernia never bad ä 

Till now occafion;to.be throughly ſad 

For that our Glory; and her King . 
Dead, did I ſay ?; Ol. moſt impious Thing 

To under. rate ſo low, ſo high a King | 
Go now Engrive e do. Marie Stone, 
To bear hen Centuries are Kone. __ 
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His winged Soul to Heaven Card 
Which He purchas d through Zeal 71 Violence 


Long Happineſs, and ſweęt imperial Bays, 
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3 And ho Eirorat? d; their Falls TR get 
|, _ So ſharpa blaſt, and ſuch a headſtrong Wind, 1 
| Which! hatlrremay*s by a tempeſtuous hang 
I The hfbty aud the Beauty ost the Land, x - 
And braveſt King that ever ſat upon # - RE 5 
| | | The hoary ſeat 5 Antient- Albion, 9 OFs B33SE ant af. - 
| , Whoſe Hand became her Scepter, and vba Brow 3 
; Was to her Diadem adapted too : | \ 4 

He glorid-with a Spirit brave and bold,” * rad; * 5 ON 2 
* _ To-dignifie a Crown that was ſo old oe fore the owing 
A And wiſely ſtudi d. Alſd to maintain 51480 1 of our Saviour - 
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| _ . . Its Priviledge s (being Severaign ) 3zoTear,in be 
O Worli Prince againſt thy Foes ance bent vel, 
| Thy Valour made —4 flee, or elſe conſeng;... "© 3641 
li Not on a Squade, nor on ſome petty Thing 
4 Sought'ſt Thou the means rqg.cauſe Thy Trophics rin; TE 5 
5 Nor upon feeble, bruiſed broken Bones 57 
ec Tien for Garlands ſet with: Saphire' bones“, N 
But Thou diſpatches Armies off at one. my len 
* Thou ſear d no Threats, nor Multitudes, nor Darts - „ 
N pr Vengeſull Cannons damping others Hearts . 5 
Thou ſtem'd the ſhow ers of ullets e . 9 
Knew it how to face ; but neyer to reti ee | 
Like. Heavenly Moſes and GO D's Mas of n 922) c 1 K 
Thou ſtood ſt, thou fought'ſt,thou becam' dener: 261 
Thau ſought'ſt no Shield nor Armour to put onz-. 3; Nec hi 
i Such Vanities like David, Thou didſt ſnunn | 
8 60 Ds my Defence Thou faidſt, by Me HE Muds We) 1 20 3 
HE gives Me Courage, and makes AN mige Hands, : Jo 3 
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Enlivens all wy Neryes, [fear no fal... 
3 by. His ſtrength Tl qverleap a Wall- 2 Lapin wt 
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A Foſhua, or Godly Samael, 
Who wrote the Feats of Warring . HMael; A 


His ſacred Lire, and thine Eneomiums eg 
And with his Pen write into laſting Verſe, 


When that He did His Banner fair diſplay 
The itching headed lour d and ſupt away, 


Still to ſuch Pedple a moſt fatal? day. 
So ſhrunk the great Philiſtine Camp, e 


Deſi d the Armies of the. living G O D, 
At. the appearance of a Shepherd Lad. 


Let orhers of thy Mighty 4. 05 tell, 
And let the King of Poets hirhes bring, 


Thy prudent Conduct on thy ſable Herſe, 
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'B When 1 Libunke- were << $a hads no ky | 
To make eſcape, and Church ſęem d to decay; 
Then * from the Belgicts, He His paſſage took, ; 
Then Ireland trembled, and all Britain ſhook,..;, | 
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How Trhou didſt fly through Clouds of Fire to abe 


The Airy winged Giant Namurite, 


And well Thy 3 like Jonathan BIR: d wield; - 
Which never yet came empty off the field; ; - _ 


Aid who upon Thy fair Victorious Day 
On it did bring the Golden ſpoils away. . 
No Cefar yet, for all his ſamous Deeds 


Shou d I recount them over,” ſhou'd I Sing: 
But the one half, I wouf'd preſume a Thing 
As hard almoſt, as in the Britiſh Seas 


Thy Nobler Conqueſts, and thy Fame „ * 


To count the Waves, and Sands in Bebe 7 


And af ſo much ſhou d i but little ſay, 
Wou*'d wrong my Subject and m my King SOA 
| Whereforethat high. attempt: Iwill Suſpend, 
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As ſhe were Froſted wahting Surn wers heat. 
The Primroſe and the various died Pt ar n 
Back to their Mother go, and fn ogy fhrinks DE - 
What ails the Roſe and Noble The 0 HP A 
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But now oppteſt With Grief no beauty * 21 Ul 
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Thy Loyal Subjects, arid each faithful Dame 
With all their mirth bury Aen. e 
And languiſhing mongſt ha ted aſhes ery © Oct, [7 
We'll not forget thy Glorious Memory ee oh 3 
While their fweet Babes weep inn mee. 8 Mo 
The Soul die: \Lamentation, / 4 $3607 va! 'T 5 
O ſee the Souldters damped,” who beſore 
Never till no Ene og they ec duploves,”: 1126; 
And ſay, where is our Leader + Whete's our Fe 
Our Shield; and Bucher f And oft bell Defenre: 
Where is our Glorit? W Whiere*s bur Matrial Saint, . 
That made us fight, ddd Boks to faint 
By Heaven, we th bea, Chuck and ou: O 
Who made us mile, us With Rego: * 
a it + our Ef ne = edown, 
5 pip „ TLaneng, Wore + dh, 
” We fe bo evra mi — Adin! acO * 
Our Wolves likewiſe _ Reap 1 288 H 
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No Sword but His, wy Nato. 2k 40 
133 us beate t9 writ Name, . 
While mongſt the Groves, g Es Feng We fig. EY 
ee 1 5 


- 


| Its Victorie to 9 ie mo 


vis now at Peace; ner ö hs Ln Nos 


* 3 "OT 
Fru Proclaim through Iden hays 1 1 
More Glory then pa 8 ul i ee "BE 
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Then all che Conqueſts, Son d gain | by 7 5 
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Thou ſtruckſt re C and their Leaders Ti 
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80 brave A dre fo Kind Good, bet 
Our Bulwark and invincible by Fate; ü 
Thy ſharp Eye ſigh = Condutt was our e Prop, 
1 kept Hglland 
rave can Witgels, hd thou dit 
. a ſmall Wn, Navi 7 As 
- Likewiſe at Uiricht, and at FPorden too 
The French ( inveterate Foes Y Thou Jidft fibdue; 


Thaſe with the Engiiſ both, by Sea and Land, 
Thou beat them down with thy Victorious wed 


No Prince fo much. ingenuoufly ſtrove 
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Neither did People ever ſhow to Prince, 5 * 
More Faith, more Love, and more Obedience, 

. -- Who now bewail, the ſad and bluſt ring Day 

That ruines Us, and blows our Hopes away; 

For may decreaſe our Trade that is fo brave, 
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And all our Glory we have conquered, 
Becauſe our Champion and our Hero's Dead. 
The Lamentationof ORANGE. 


3; 8 Orgi, What's this doth Thee confound? 


Whats this doth blaſt tky fair and fertile ground 
What's this amazes all thy Plains about? 
Is Winter come to turn thy Summer out? 

Why do thy Nobles droop and hang their Heads, 

And Dames of Honour weep in Gloomy Shades? 
Why are the cheering Vines dri'd at the roots, 
And Figrrees languith and deny their Fruits? 
The'Palmtree too and high-born Pomegranate, 

' :Seem both ſurpriz d, and very deſolate, : 
And Apletrees, lo, their ſweet moiſture ſtanch, 85 
And there's no iſſue to adorn the Branch! 
All Comelyneſs, and every Glory's flown, 5 
For that the ORANGE and the TREE is gone; 
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